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" This is Kismet," said the Sultan.

Then the old fear welled up again. Its resurgence shook
him physically and left the blood frozen in his veins.

** Is my life to be spared ? " he muttered.

" The Ottomans are magnanimous/* answered Essad
Pasha.

The Sultan was not sure. He asked the delegates to
swear that his life was safe. He was not a criminal, he said.
History would bear witness that he had done much for
his country, and that he had won the Greco-Turkish war.

" We do not commit injustice," said Essad Pasha,
surveying the descendant of Mahomed the Conqueror
and Suleiman the Magnificent.

Then the Sultan asked that he might be allowed to live
in the Tcheragan Palace, where his mad brother had been
confined. Essad Pasha promised to submit this request
to Parliament, and turned on his heel. He could say little,
for he knew that there was a party within the Committee
that wanted to see the Sultan swing. The delegates
withdrew.

The Palace eunuchs were dazed by the turn affairs had
taken : if the Slayer of Infidels could be treated thus,
what would happen to them ? Abdul Hamid dismissed
them with a nod.

For a time silence reigned in the audience chamber.
Then from Dolma Baghtche Palace came the thunder of
cannon announcing the accession of Mahomed Reschid
Efiendi to the throne of Othman ; and poor little
Abdurrahim Efiendi began to sob as if his heart would
break.

At nine o'clock that night two squadrons of cavalry
and two armoured cars drew up at the gate of Yildiz